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PART 1.

Doty vw, Justioe,
Midnlght rang out from the belfry of St
Behastinn's Catholle church, the most fash-

lonable church of that denomination in New
York City

It was a hot, opprossive August night, |
The nir was heavy with eléotricily that
would not burst and sweep some of the

awlul humidity from the atmonphere

In the rectory adjoining the church the|
pastor and his two domestlon, 8n ald houge-
keepar and a man servant, Wad, in Accords
ance with their usukl custom, gone o bed
quite early.

Bt Father &'Arcy, the voung ecurate, wiill
sat at his study window, looking out at the
night, or seeming to do #o,

He was a very handsome man, with the
kind of face that men trust and women fove,
The kind of face that Baunts one who has
once meen M, beeause of something strangely
prophotic In tha eyes.

This something it Is hard to define, but
most people have felt It at times,

There are eyes with nothlng bhehind them.
You feel that tomorrow dhey will go out
foraver,

But these other nyes, the prophetic anes,
soem to foretell an immortal futurity, here or
In othor worlMa, Who knows? Only, with or
without reason, you feel mire thal some-
where, forever, they will continue %o ges,
Father d'Arcy's eyes wore of this order. In
volor they wero gray and deop sot, with
heavy dark brows and lashes. The noso waa
siralght and strong, with clean-eut nostrily,
The mouth, large and full, might have been
sensuous, had not years of ascotle tralning
drawn and changed (ts lines. The head was
superbly shaped and bullt on the shouldors.
It was covered with heavy masses of dark
curling halr, worn close cropped almost to
tonsorial severity,

But any one who could have gazed Into
the young priest's face on thls particular
night would have noticed nothing but its
expression, which denoted Intonse mental
agony. Horror, fear, resolve, doubt, despalr,
arl swept over the features in turn. One
chased the other but to return agnln, ke
the spokes of an ever-revolving wheaol.

Two months before Henry Arthur d'Aroy
had completed his long clerical course, and
amidst the Imposing ceremonies of the
Catholle chureh  had boeon solemuoly or-
dalned a priest.

On the day of his ordination, as he lay
prosirate at the foot of the altar before
uttering the last vows of consecration,
what hopes, ambitlons and resolutions were
reflected on the eamera of hls mind!

The good he would do! The wonders ha
would accomplish in the world.

Like another Savonarola he would wage
war againat the superstition that made a
serfdom ol God's service.

Single-handed and alone he would sweep
from the eyes of the multitude the cob-
webs of eredullty which frapeded thelr prog-

ress. He had found the lght, and he
wanted all the world to enter into the
grand curve of Its orbit. 'And perbaps—

some day—Involuntarily his erves wandered
to the episcopal throne, where his grice the
archbishop sat In mitred and regal dignity.

FA' D'ARCY ADVANCED AND DROPPED

ON ONE KNEE BEFORE HIS SUPERIOR
Henry Arthur d'Arey was an ambitious
man, with a power-loving and powerful na-
ture,

Immediately after his ordination he was
appolnted (o the curacy of SL. Sebastinp’'s
church,

He had entered on hls duties there with
much ardor and enthusiasm.

But before one week had seen him at his
post an extraordinary change took place in
the young priest,

This change dated from a Saturday after- |
noon in Jupne, when for theé first time he
took his seat In the confesslonal, to exer-
cise the enormous power of his minisiry,
to hold or reimain the sins of his fellow
man.

He had entered the ftribunal with the
courage and sanctity of a young lgnatius,
but after havipg heard the confesslon of
his first penitent he bod lmmedintely left
the confesslonal and sent word that he
would hear no more confessions that after-
poon, From that moment he was an al-
tered man. He grew silent and performed
his priestly duties with o dull upathy,
strangely contrary to his former ardor.

On this hot August night, as he sat nt
his window looking out with unsecing gaze,
could the brush of soame artist have selzed
the expression on his face, that palter's
fama and fortune were assured, In It lay
a drama such as no Hugo or Lardon has
ever yot told,

It looked as if it had lived through the
tragedy of cach human life, *'since man
was horn to sorrow as the sparks fly up-
ward,” and each had loft its trace, not in
sear or wrinkle, but in  the fathomless
agony of the eyes and tensity of the lines
aroutod the mouth,

For the monotonous agony of mind whish
for two long months had racked the
young priest there seemed to he no respite.
Day and night the same thoughta were al-
ways recurring and glving birth to the
same arguments. A certain apathetic heavi-
ness seemed to hang around his  braln,
paralyzing it to all ideas that did ot
bear on the awful problem which was cre-
ating a schism in his mind between duty
and justice,

Two o'clock struck, and then 3, and
prosently a slckly gray dawn light stole
fnto t¢he room and gave form and palpa-
bility to the objects it touched

The Man of Sorrows looked dowkn from
the ebony crucifix over tho mantel.
4 he know of the agony In
ciple's heart? Perbaps, but he
On the wall over the bed

his dis-
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beautiful Madonna looked eternally up- |
ward, with her heart--broken, toar-filled

evea, As the llght grew stronger the young |
priest looked up and into those eyes. (

He thought: “If they would but look |
down into mine they might give me coun-
s¢l, 181l me how to act, whether to  keep |
still, and true to my oath of eternal silence
and perhaps go mad beneath the burden of |
my secretl Or would they counsel me 1o
scatter vows of holy church to the winde sud

intimate friends

' A#s his handsome home on Fifth avenue
was practically shut up Aand enveloped In
s annval pangs  draperies and summer
gllence, he decidsd to mive this dinner  at
ll'r!mnni-‘-a'_-_ in one of tha private dining

rooms upstale

His wife had suggesied the Waldorf, but

rea justice ride triumpbant through dark  Van Doran. like a great many other New

placen
Perhaps the Virgin underatoodd, and
the womata In  her throbbhed to his sul-

Yorkere of his age and #et, preferred dear
old Del's, whete bBe and his  chnms  had
merrily wined and dined long belore an As-

tering, for presently a gleam of light—tihe tor thought of putting up the big red hotel

Arst in weeks—shot throogh his mind.

Why not go and seek counsel of higher
powers in this dark hour of strugegle and un-
artainty? Why not sesk out his hishop, &
man of ripe experiencs, most noble char-
ncter and cool, righteous Judgment? Why
fist ask him to disentangle this myetariots
woot of duty and justice, and aMde by his
ecision ?

No sooner had this iden presented iteelf to
Father d'Arey Lthan he resolved to act on It
For the frst time In many weeks he peemed
to hnve grasped a somoething he conld lean
on, He wondered that he had not thought of
golng 1o the archblshop hefore.

0, the rellet at reaching a declsion aber
such a Mng, miserahle perlod of mental un-
rest and uucertalnty; the comfort of sharing

80 Delmonico got the order, which con-
sisted of two words, "carte blanche,” with
the additional proviss that every luxiry,

both In and out of season, should be served
up to his guests.

The evening st for this dinner was _Fri-
day, April 24, at 8§ o'tlock, as the Van
Dorans salled on the Campania the follow-
ihg day at noon,

The invitations were limited
and intimate friends of the hest

There waa his lawyor. Mr. Smythe
Brown, a man about Van Dordn’s own aAge,
and a shining luminary in the lezal world
of New York. For many years he Hhad
transncted all the legal husiness of the Van
Doran banking house, and was consequently
on termsa of great Intimacy with Its head.

to six old

!

“GENTLEMEN, I WAS FR. D'ARCY'S FIRST PENITENT."

tha burdening responsibility with other
#trong shoulders!

Alrendy he felt better, He undressed and
went to bed and was soon sound asleep.
When he awoke It was 8 o'clock. He felt
refreshed and courageous and much more
Ilke himself ¢han he had done for a long
time, Four hours’ heavy sloep had done
him good.

He Immedlately remembared his resolve
of the previous night, and be determined to
act an it at once, for he feared some impulse
might make him change his intention and
pursue, Iostead, on his own responsibility,
one or other of the courses he had so often
almost declded on during the mental tonture
of the last two woeks.

Twenty years ago the Catholic archblshop
of New York did not occupy the handsome
white etone residence on Madlson avenue
and TFiftleth street, where that dignitary
now resldes, to the rear of St. Patrick's
cathedral, #

Ha Mved further down In a less imposing
but comfortable and commodious bishoprie.

The archbishop was a tall, dignified, but
henevolent looking man, with masses of
snow-white halr, and very penetrating dark
evos that invariably gave one the impres-
slon of reading him through and through.

People rarely led to his grace, owing to
the tradition that it was uselees to do o,
as he always could see to the bottom of the
wall.

Ho was a profound scholar, knew all
the languages, llving and dead, and more-
over had the reputation of belng more Iib-
eral in matters pertaining to church and
state than most of his brethren.

When Father d'Arcy was announced he
had just finlshed breakfast, and was scan-
ning the morning papers.

He was rather surprised at this matutinal
visit from the young priest, but his ready
penetrative powers, sharpened by long and
constant practice, at once told him that the
busineas which had brought him there was
of more than ordinary Importance,

Father d'Arcy advanced and dropped on
one knea before his superior, and rospect-
fully kissed the eplscopal ring, a4 Jarge and
magnificent ruby, the gift of his holiness,
the pope, which the bishop always wore on
ithe third finger of his left hand, at the
game time asking a blessing and the privi-
lege of a private interview.

“My son, both are readily accorded,” eald
hls grace, and risilng slowly he led the
way into his private sanolum.

After they had been closeted together
about ten minutes the archbisbop touched
the bell heside his chair, It was Immedi-
ately answered by his private secretary, the
only member of the houschold who had the
privilege of approaching hls grace in his
private quarters,

Y(ieorge,’” sald the blshop, It 1s now 9
o'clock. ¥or the next two hours I dosire
to be entirely undisturbed. Say to all in-
quirers that 1 am engaged on Important
matters, and must not be interrupted.’

George bowed respectfully and left the
room, carefully cloging the door after him,

“Now, my son, continue your story,” sald
the bishop, fixing his penelrating eyes on
the pale, agitated face of the priest. “Con-
conl pothing of the mental atruggle through
which it has been His will that you should
Pass, Then, In the capacity of your un-
worthy superfor, 1 will counsel you what
course to pursue.'

“However faulty this advice may seem to
you, remember that your vow of obedience
obliged you, In the Ipterests of our holy
mother, the church, to =ubmit to the dic-
taies of those In whom she has vested the
ppiscopal power. Obedience i the noblest
and first duty of a priest. In fulfilling it
all further responsibllity Is swept from
your soul'

Two hours later Father d'Arcy walked up
the avenue toward St. Secbastian's ohurch
with the lithe, swinging, upright gait of one
who has suddenly thrown off a great load,

PART IL

Twenty Years Later—Delmonico’s at
Elght,

That the world has gone well with

Arthur Van Doran, banker, none can deny.

In Wall strest, where his banking house

stapds, his luck ls proverbial, His every
surmilse seems an inspiration, BEverything
he touches turps Into gold, Thoss who

know him well say that the integrity of his
character can only be equalled by the phe-
nomenul success of his enterprises, And,
sirange to say, he has no epemies, which is
# highly exceptional etate of affalrs with a
man who, by his own labors, has attained
80 much prominence and prosperity.

He Is adored by his employea, for his
success !s proportionately theirs,

All the men in New York beat worth
knowing are hig friends and to a man they
speak of Van Doran as the prince of good
foellows.

A vear ago, in the spring of 1895, Mr. Van
oran made up his mind to go abroad for
three months sod koock lelsurely ebout
Kurope, returning in August to Newport,
where he owns a superb country home. For
the voyage ho engaged the handsomest deck
sulte on board the steamship Campania, s
hoe was to be accompaniad on the trip by his
wite, & very charming woman and & very
prominent member of New York's exclusive
[ Tl ¢

The evenlng

before salllng  Mr, Van

Another of the guests was Dr. Bloom-
field Hunter, who had long had the
privilegs of exercising his curatlve power In
the Van Doran houeehold, where he was
treated as a tried and trusted friend.

Then thers was Hev. Arthur 4°Arcy, pas-
tor of St. Sebastian’s Catholle church, of
which Mr. Van Doran was an honored mem-
ber and generous benefactor.

Twenty years have elapsed since that hot
August night when we firet made Fathor
d'Arcy’s acqualntance, and in thelr passage
they had left more than average trace on
the countenance of this remarkable man.

Though still in the prime of manhood his
bair was almost sllver white, But this pe-
culiarity only served as an admirable foil
to the dark gray eyes with their heavy black
brows and lashes. These eyes were like two
heavily charged magnetle batteries, which
fiashed powerful currents through all they
touched. But it was only on rare occaslons
that thelr awner turned on the full flow of
thelr magnetism, and then he swayed men's
souls as the wind sways flelds of corn.

Men sald Father d'Arcy looked a disap-
pointed man. Women sald he looked inter-
esting, which was certainly true.

Twice every Sunday they flacked to his
church and sat enthralled beoeath the influ-
enco of an Intense personality and a superb
dellvery, as the fearless man of God pro-
clalmed from the pulpit his views on all
matters pertaining to church and state.

Thoee views, It at times declared un-
orthodox by uarrower minds, rang true as
they touched the target of the hearer's mind
with the steel-bright arrow of conviction.

It had been rumored at times that Father
d'Arcy was not as popular as might be with
the higher powers of his cloth, owing to the
extreme llberality of his views and the fear-
leas wandor with which he gave volce to
them.

There are certain characters that inspire
intensa faelings in all who come In contact
with them. Owing to an indefinable soma-
thing in their nature, one must elther hate
or love them. They permit none of that
mawlkish middle feellng, which we so gen-
erously bestow on mankind at large, and
which, during the penitential season, actu-
ates benevolent seewing socletles to make
chest protectors for the Zulus.

Fother d'Arcy was one of those lucky or
unlucky individusls. He nad bitter enemles
and stanch friends.

People always spoke enthusiastically of
him—one way or the other,

The remalning gentlemen who were in-
vited to Mr, Van Doran's dinner d'au revolr
wern all old and {ntimate friends he had
known for vears.

At 8 o'clock on the evening appointed the
8lx guests assembled In the private room at
Delmonico's, where dinner was to be served,
Thelr host was not there to recelve them,
but, as he was golog abroad the next day,
they could readily understand that some {m-
gt‘)rtam business had unavoldably detained

m.

The dinner table, which was a round one,
stood In the center of the room,

It presenfed n very dazzling and inviting
appearance, with Its load of silver, erystal
and snow-white damask, and 1t wns pro-
fusely aod tastefully decornted with flowers,

Half-past elght arrived, and Mr. Van
Doran ‘had mot yat appeared. However,
as all those present were well acqualnted,
and had many interests in common, none
of them seemed bored at the delay.

But when It struck 9 certaln yearning
glances toward the door proved that soma
of them had suddenly begun to discover a
vold In certain parts of their apatomy.

Just then Mr. Smythe Brown, the logal
light of the party, proposed that they
should &it down und begin on the oysters,
as it was evident thnt some unavoldable
businesa had detained thelr host, who would
probably arrive Iin the meantime.

This suggestion was unanimously gec-
onded by the other gentlemen and very
soon the wee flsh were being joyously aud
appreclatively discussed.

Though late In the season, the ovatera
wers delicate and briny, and with the aid
of the preparatory cocktall, they gave a
funful fllp to the conversatlon, which grew
brilliant and entertalning,

The ball was wittily tossed from one
tongua tip to the other, but finally some-
thing led up tp the discussion of the ye-
lation horne by the different professions to
the family.

The lawyer, Mr. Smythe Brown, whose
opinion on most matters carried great
waight, seemed to think that the profession
which he represented, from the fact of the
confidences which (L necessitatetl, got
nearer to the family hearthstone than any
of the othere, As a proof of his argument,
he explained how often the husband and
father ls compelled to reveal Lo his lawyer
coertaln matters which he strenuously con-
ceals from wife and children

Some of the gentlemen present wore in-
clined to agres with the lawyer, when Dr,
Bloomfield Hunter begun to plead the cause
of the medical profession,

He sald he quite agreed with his legal
friend that the law, as & profession, was
very closely interwoven with the interests
of the famlly, but &t the same time bhe
thought he was Justified In asserting that
the family doctor's position placed him on
a still more intimate footing in the house-
hold,

“You see, gontiemen,’” sald he,"your physi-
clan s the first peravn to extend Lo you

P
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scream your ljtile person onio this gay
old earth, And all through your days his |
sallcitous care helpe you to Aght the ills
that flesh I hair . Many a time, when
other worlds soem perilously fnear, when
the groat samething which s the beyond
seoms opger Lo soap that Lhread called e,
the doctor, single handed, taMes its deslre
and coaxes you back to the ‘here’ that wa
know, so much more comfortable for most

of us than the ‘there' that we know noth-

ing of. And the eanfidences! O1 hut themse
Are confidepces, the things we somatimos
hear! If the way of the iransgressor s
hard, what s it to that of the falthless,

erting wife, who I8 compelled to confide to
her physician that which ahe scarce dares
whisper 1o her God?

Up to this time Father d°Arey, though he
bad  listened with deep Interest to the
clever arguments of both his friends, bad
taken no part in the discussion.

Now, tfalsing his eyes, calm and dark,
|!1Im pools 8o desp thal no emotion In thelr
depths can ever reach the surface, he sald

as he looked around the table at his fellow
BuUsLs;
As a Catholle priest, genilemen, 1 feel

Imm:wl!nl to put In A& plea for my profes.
sion, and the positlon It oecuples In the
family, which Is the foundation of all sa-
cloty.

Put fret 1ot me stato that 1 thoroughly
appreciate the clever arguments advanced
by my two friends. Between them It is
diMoult to decide.

To my mind the ona vocatlon is am o8-
rential and Intimate |n the partioular comne
nection which we are dlscussing as the
other, and  bHoth are Indispensable. But
there I8 & callitg that Is nearer than elther,
more iotimate than Both, and it is that of
the Catholio priest, when in his sacerdotal
eapacity he enters the family, for then he
makes his entrea as the representative of
Christ. To the belleving Catholie, he holds
in his hand the omnipotent powera of a
God, not the least of which ls the power to
hold or retain the sins of Nis fellow man.

My esteomed friend, Dr. Bloomfleld Hun-
tor, told us just now of the solemn secrets
ol which the physician's ear oftentimes be-
comes the receptacle. Pain, that mighty
leveler, wrings from its writhing victim the
story of his or her frallty. Ah, the usurer,
who trades In eweet, forbldden fruits, gets
his Interest back ten thousand [old—ten
thousand fold.

But there are sin®, black crimes and omis-
tlona that lenve no outward scar After
years of commission and revelry thereln the
eyo gleams as bright and sparkling, the lip
15 still carmine and humid and the blood
still bounds with joyous, healthful splurge
trom heart to lung.

Here the ald of the physician can well be
dfspenaed with. No need |s there to pour
humillating confession In his ear. BDut the
soul |s black with the leproay of sin.

To the helleving Catholle there exisla hut
onoe way In which it can be cleansed. The
gln-stesped soul must be saved and purified
again by the holy sacrament of penitence.
“Whose slns ye shall forglve they are for-
glven, whose sins ye shall retain they are
retained,"

In the solemn tribunal of the confesslonal
the priest as o man exists no longer. He I8
thera as  the fleshly representative of
Christ, whose mouthpiecas he becomes when
he pronounces the mighty words, “ah-
salve,” ete.

Imagine then, my friends, the magnitude
and the multitude of the terrible confidencas
which pass each day through that middle
man, the priest, to the ear of the all-suffer-
ing Christ,

Thers Is no dissimulation In the confes-
eion as it flows from the remorse-wrung
soul of the repentant &inner to the ear of
his all-merciful God.

Gentlemen, I shall now tell you the story
cf my first penltent.

1t is the one eplsode of my life which in
all the worlds to come I belleve 1 shall
never forget.

He poured into my ear the particulars of
A crime eo atroclous, a murder so inhuman
and appalling in the unnatural and treacher-
ous clrcumstances of its commitial that for
weeksa after I had heard it I suffered the
agonies of the damned, In fact, 1 was on
the eve of leaving the church in order to be
able to divulge the secret. It seemed to me
80 terrible that my solemn oath and duty
as a prlest should prevent me from deliver-
ing to justice the perpstrator of so hor-
rible & murder.

For days and weeks an awful strugele
went on in my soul betweon my bindlog |
duty of silones as the minister of God, ani
what I belleved to be my duty as a man
to the state. There were times when I al-
most resolved to leave the church and give
the man up to justice. Finally, one hot
August night, when almost on the verge of
[nsanity from the agony of the prolonged
mental struggle, as I sat at my window
teverishly turning the thing over and over
again in my mind, a divine Inspiration
touched my soul with its balm.

1t said: *“Why not go to your bishop, and
viithout mentioning ngmes or betraying con-
fildences, explain all to him.

“8hift, the responsibility of decislon from
your young, inexperienced soul 1o the calm,
olear judgment and ripe experlence of his"”

Obey him—that §s all.

Next morning 1 hastened to the hishop
and in a long private interview I explained
everything to him, dwelling particularly on
the great temptatlon and dedire which seemod
urging me on to expose the criminal.

After hearing all ¢the bishop told me, there
rould be no release from my duty as the con-
secrated priest of God, That duty bhound
me solemnly to keep forever the secret of
the confesajonal, Should I break my vow of
silence, that moment 1 fell from the high
eatate of God's ministry and would be ex-
communicated from the membership of the
church.

In concluslon the bishop sald to me:
“Leave the sinoer o the hands of Him who
has sald, ‘Justice Is mine' "

Gentlemen, I obeyed, and every day of my
klife 1 thank God that 1 did so,

Just then the dinipg room door swung
open &and Mr. Van Doran, the lopg-detained
host, appeared on the threshold. As he utoodL
there A moment, beamlng on hls guests, he
presented a pleture of perfect manhood. Six
feet, broad shouldered and magnificently
buiit, handsome, well groomed and well pre-

gerved, he looked Just what he was—the
prosperous, bappy, conteénted man of thel
world.

Hastenlng toward bhis old friends, he
passed around the table and warmly grasped
and wrung each proffered hand, meanwhile
apologizing profusely for his unavoidable
delay in jolning them.

Finally he reached Father d'Arey's chair, |
which was heside his own, and throwing his
arm with affectionate abandon around the
priest’s shoulders, he sald: “'You will tor-:
glve me, father, I know you will, for you|
have forgiven me many things, Gentlemen, |
I was Father d'Arey’s first penitent."

Vote a Bee coupon for the girls' summer
vacations.

PORTO HICO'S PRINCIPAL CITIES,

Scenen and Charancteristies of San
Juan, FPoonce and Mayagues.
San Juan, as the seat of the lsland govern-
mend, has always been the leading clty In
population, and also a® regards the con-
gested condition of Its populace, writes a|
caorrespondent of Harper's Weekly. It boasts
oaturally, as the part home of the Spauish
governor general, the princlpal military,
navil and high elvil tunctlonaries, the finest
publlc buildings, and there have been ap-
propriated and expended more moneys for

general local improvements than in any
other clty.

It has undoubtedly the besat harbor on
the island, in that it Is completely land-

locked, though at present It is sadly in need
of dredging, so that ships may have suM-
clent depth of water and room to maneuver
in the basin. The clty ls entirely clreum-
valleted by an lmmense sea-wall, and

guarded on the north and east by the plc-

| few falr schools; several clubs,
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Serial Story entitied)

Modern
Mercenary

By E. & H. HERON, Authors of “Tammer’s Duel,” Etc.

BUY IT!

NPT,

A Game With a King.
A Kingdom for the Winning.

gmo: |

New

STORY that gallops from the first line to the last, that tellz a chiv-
alric and intensely dramatic love story, that follows the intricate
plottings of master diplomats.

“The plot is fresh, the intrigue ingenious,
the portraiture vivid and the treatment
unhackneyed. . . Altogether this is a fierce
and vivid romance.”’— London Spectator.

Caurionsly enough the collnhornfors
bear the unusual relation of mother
and son, B, & H, Heron Is the nom
de plume for K. & Hesketh Prichared,
They hnve nlready published severnd
powerful ahort stories and wserinls,
lint “A Modern Mercenary’” Is their
hent and Intest novel, a story which
is nttrancting widesapread intereat in
England,

The players of this Game with a King, the prize of which is the win-
ning of a kingdom, are Count Bagan, agrufl, unserupulous, reckless giant,
the commander of the guards of Maasau.
of Selpdorf, Chancellor to the King, the ‘‘man of the hour.” And behind
these two, old Major Counsellor, representing England, the shrewdest
diplomat of Europe, and Baron von Elmer of Germany, play the intricate
keys of diplomacy. The King of Maasau, who is weak, wornout and sus:
picious, is a mere puppet in the hands of these master players. The pawns
of the game are John Rallywood, the Modern Mercenary, a straight back,
fearless young Englishman who fightsa duel as cheerfully as he makes
loveto a nobleman’s daughter; Valeria, the heroine, and the Counfess
Sagan, who loves the herc and appears as Valeria's bitter rival.
takes place in the independent state of Maasau, which is so small that it
is hardly noticeable even on the largest sized map of Europe.
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turesque, antiguated and massive forts of
Morro and San Cristobal.

The population of the city and suburbs s
estimated =at about 30,000 and probably
within the narrow confines of the town
{tgelf, which Is compressed into a very lim-
lted snnce between the great forts on the
seaward slde and the battlements of the
harbor, live over 20,000 souls. The prin-
cipal house portion of the town conslsts of
woll constructed—so far as the walls go—
double-sloried bulldings, with now and then
one rising to three floors. In the more
squalld portlons of the clty (one can walk
all over the town in an hour) the houses
are but a story high, and in a single room
an entire famlly—and more—eke out an
exietence in the semi-darkness of tho one-
windowed, {ll-ventllated npartment. The
storekeeners and business men who do not
live outside the city, In the pretty little
suburban towna of Bayamon, San Turce
and Rio Pledras, usually live over their
stores, on the secand floor, A town resldence
with a front yard Is unknown, and the only
bits of green fo be seen are in the gardens
of the governor general's palace, the Casa
Blanea, or In the inner courtyards, measur-
Ing a few square yards, of some of the
more prosperous merchants.

Ponce claims, by its last census, a populn-
tlon of 49,000 people In its urban and rural
districts of the province. In the town
preper, however, tha population ls 15,000 or
a little over, though, by Including the vil-
lages of Cantera, Canas and Playa, which
are closely connected together, and lle on
the highway leading to the water front two
milea away, the number may he ralsed to
24,600, or quite as many people as in San
Juin proper,

An important factor to men contemplating
a permanent residence In some town on the
ielund 48 the possibility of extension of the
worporate limits, Poonce has mnone of the
naturkl barrlers to expansion existing at
Ban Juan, as it {s bullt upon a level surface,
under the edges of the rolling foothills and
at o considerable elevation above the sea.
1t can grow readlly in almost any direction
with equal faclility, and it has not at [ts
threshold and of the miasmatie, fetid
marshes 0 common to the coast,

There ara three hospitals, including the
military; & home for the Indigent poor; a
@t  which
Americans are very graciously recelved; n
very pretty Hitle theater; several hotels and
oafes, which are the best on the ieland; a
library, with a few rare books and many
worthless ones; gas, electrie light, and |ce
plante—all too small and defective; water
works, supplfylng an abundance of gaod
potahle water; thermal baths, of which few
seem 10 avall themselves; and, lasily, the
only Protesiant church In Porto Rico.

Mayaguer |s the gpretilest town of the
three large centers, In the lightness and
grane of {ts architecture, which In Spanish
towns I8 apt to he very heavy. It alsa
has the broadest strecis and the widest foot
pavemonts, and is situated upon rounded
rislng ground, which will permit of easy
drainnge The population is estimated at
about 12,000, and it is sald thal there is a
greater percentage of white inhabitants
thao in any other town.

There is not, in the town of Mayaguez,
the same visible evidence of poverty In the
hordes of ragged, taitered natives upon the
etreets, and the cltizens claim that there
are less distress and want; there are cer-
talnly, in the outskirte, fewer huts and
hovaels of the poor. This can be explalned,
to some extent, by the fact that Mayaguez
Is off the malp artery of travel, and does
not as readily calch the negroes from the
little lelands of the Lesser Antilles, who
Are each year drifting lo grealer numbers
from thelr forlorn sea homes to Porto Rico,

JOBBERS AND MANUFAGCTURERS

OF OMAHA.

HARNESS-SADDLERY.

J.Il- Haney & Go.

M'f're
HARNPSS, BADDLES AND COLLARS
Jobbers of Leathor, Saddlevy Hardware, Bia
We sollclt your orders, 3$13-315-317 8. 13th,

BOILER AND SHEET IRON WORKS
Drako, Wilson
& Williams

fnceessors Wilson & Drake.
Manufacturers bollers, smokes mtncks and
rruchin 8, uressure, rendering, sheep dlp,
ard and water tanks, boller tubes con-
stantly on hand, second hand bollers
bought and sold. Bpeeinl and prompt to
repalrs In clty or country. 19h and Plerce.

T — ——

DRUGS.

.E. Bruce & Co.

Druggists and Stationers,

“Queen Bae' Specialties,
Olgurs, Wine and HErandies,

Corner Mth ard Marney Stremts
e e —

ELECTRICAL SUPPLIES.

Westarn Electrical

Company
Flectrical Supplies,

Eleotrio Wiring Bells and Gas Ligk
G. W. JOUNSTON, llg:. " mou;amg} [

BOOTS-SHOES-RUBBERS,

merican Hand
Sewed Shoe Co

8 rs§ Jobbers of Foot Wear

WEATERN AGENTS FOR
The Josoph Banigan Rubber Oo.

—

John T. Burke,

CONTRACOTOR FOR

ELECTRIC LIGHT

and POWER PLANTS
424 South 15th St.
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CHICORY

he American
Chicory Co.

Growers and manufacturers of all forms of
Chilcory Omaha-Wremont-0'Nell,

DRY GOODS.

V1. E. Smith & Go.

lmporters and lobbers of
Dry Goods, Furnishing Goods
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Lu-ﬂlns-lndrnose?

Hardware Co.
Wholesale Hardware.

Bloycles snd Bporting Goods, 12105128 Hape
ney Btrost.
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'SAFE AND IRON WORKS.

he Omaha Safe
and Iron Works,

G. ANDREEN, Prop.
Makes napocialty of - ¢ P
] 2 EBUAPES,
And Bur I-alr‘lz{.teﬁff‘ Ell ”I'T"::mf
gl es ana (
8108, 144k 84, Omahn, Neb. O
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In the bope that It holds out more material '
promise, Also, the greal coffee discriets,

which reach almost to the clty's edge, de-

miund laborers for longer perlods of the

year, and lastly, the rate of wages has been, '
for the past few years, slightly higher thun

claewhere; a few centivos a day, whera the

usuRl wage is low., means a marvelous

amelioration in the condition of the lahor-

Ing man,

‘While Mayaguez ranks third commercially,
and suppplies very little territory with im-
ported merchandiss, Indusirially or In the
manufacturing of products it leads the othor
citles and gives steady employment to many
men. There are four big coffee mills, ahtrb|
convert the sun-dried coffee, brought over
the tralls from Mayagues, Uiuado and

Lares districts, Into a fine export artiole by
removing the second hull, bluing and pollah-

lng.

In esportation of this product it i

____ ey

gvoond ouly to Ponce. ‘This town also leady
in the shipment of fruit abroad, prioncipally
10 the United States,

) Hard on the Docior,

Dr, Nodloy, who has just died in Dublin
Was ons of the lunt of the mid-century Irish
wils I'he slorles told by and about him
are inpumesable. One i’u:- bsed to gall
ilﬁ‘llnll Mimself .|Fr'u|nnﬂ @ his own medieal
officership of the Dublln Mot ropalitan pilica,

One Bunday afternoon a vrowd wi 1 i-
b‘"-{_ outafde « publle house l;--lr?.:,..-d:l"m
ydhologleal moment arrived, Dy, Nedley

approached, was recogniged by some o
crawd, which opened out to ,!el him :-n‘l:,.
onn of them remarking: *'Let the doctor
PUBA Boys! wure b has kil more polls thean
all the Invincdbles put together, ™

W. M. Gallagher of Bryan, Ia, says: “Fop
forty yoars | have tried various cough medi=
cines, One Minute Cough Cure Ix best of sll.*
It relleves Instantly and cures all turonl
aud Jung troubles,




